7 he TAmtng the Sbre"^, 

Hor, ’Tiswcll: and I hauemeta Oentktnaa 
Hath promift me to heipe one to another^ 

A fine Mufitian to inftruft our miftris, 

So fhall I no whit be bihindin dutie 
Tofairc Bianca, fo bcloucdof me . 

Cre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds lliallprouc. 
' Cru, And that h s bags {hall prouc, 

. Her, G emio, 'tis now no time to vent our loue, 
lilkn to me, and if you Ipcakemcfairc, 

Jlc tell you re a c* indifferent good for cither. 

Hecre IS a Gentleman whom by cliancc 1 met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 
Willvndertaketp wooxurll Kathenne, 

Yea and to mairic her, if her dowric pleafe. 

^re. So laid, fo done, is well ; 

Hortrnjio, baue you told him all her faults ? 

‘jpetr. I kr ow flie is an irkefome brawling fcold : 

If (hat beallMiftcfs, Ibeareno harme. 

gre. No, fa; ft me fo, friend / what Countreyman? 

P etr. Borne in 'Oerona ,o\6lB monies fonne j , 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh (ir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were flrange i 
But if you haue {lomacke, too’t a Gods name, 
ItouftiallhauemealTillingyou in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat f 
Petr, Will I hue? 

Cru. Wil he woo her ? I : or He hang her. 

Petr. W hy came I hither, but to that intent ? 

1 hinkc you , a litle dinne can daunt mine eares 
Haue 1 not in my time heard Lyons rote ? 

Haue I not heard the fea, puf vp with windcs. 

Rage like anangry Boare, chafed withfwcat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And hcauens Artillerie thunefer in the jkics? 

Haue I not in a pitched batcell heard 

Loud larums, neighing ftccds ,and trumpets clangue ? 

And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

,That giues not halfe fo great a blow to bcare , 
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Aswil aChefle-nutin aFarraersfire. 

Tulh, tu fl),tcsrtboycjwfthbugs. 

For he fearer nanc. 

Grem, Hertenjio bcaike. 

. This Gentleman is happily arriu’d j 
My mind eprcfuines for hisownc good, andyours. 

Hor-\ promift wc would be Contributors, 

And bcare his charge of wooing wha t focre, 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
gru . I would I were as fure of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio hr me, andBiendello. 


X cii me I ucicccn you wnicntstne readieit vvay 
To the houfe of Sigmot Bapttjfa CMinoU } 

Eton. Hethatha’s the two faire daughters ;ift he you mcane 

Tra. Euen he Biondello, '' ' 

gre. Heatkeyoufir, youmeane not herto 

Tra', Perhaps him and her fir, whatbaucyou to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray 
T anio. I loueno chiders fir : Biondello, kf’s away. 

Lhc. W ell begun Tranio. ^ * 

Her. Sir a word ere you go : 

Arc you a futor to the Maid you talkc of, yea or no? 

And I be fir, is it any offence ? 

^.WNo:lfwi,hou, raorcwordsyouKill g.tyauh.nct 

9>c. Butfo isnotlhe. 

T ra. For what rcafon I befeechycu 
C re. For this rcafon if you’l kno 

Hot ThatflicisthcchofenofSicnior * r 
P'rei. Softly my Maffers: If you^beGcnrU*^”^^” ' 

Do me this right: hcare me patience, ^ “ 

Baptifta IS a noblcGcntkman 

To whom my Father isnot allvnknowne’ 

Sktnay raorefutois 


